194          LIFE ON THE STAGE
ship, not to say friendship, when my ambition had been aroused, and I turned hopeful eyes toward New York, Mr. Ellsler opposed me bitterly, telling me I must be quite mad to think that the metropolis would give me a hearing. He said many pleasant and encouraging things, or wrote them, since I was in Cincinnati then. Among them I find: "The idea of, your acting in New York; why, better actresses than you are, or can ever hope to be, have been driven broken-hearted from its stage. Do you suppose you could tie the shoe of Eliza Logan, one of the greatest actresses that ever lived — but yet not good enough for New York? How about Julia Dean, too? Go East, and be rejected, and then see what manager will want you in the West."
Verily not an encouraging friend. Again I find: " Undoubtedly you are the strongest, the most original, and the youngest leading lady in the profession — but why take any risk? why venture into New York, where you may fail? at any rate, wait ten years, till you are surer of yourself."
Good heavens! If I was original and strong in the West, why should I wait ten years before venturing into the East?